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No One Exceeded the Abilities of
Pro.fessor Gromley in the Classroom
By Daniel B uksa
Editor
The Valparaiso
University School of Law
community experienced a
void during the past holiday
season. This void was
caused by the sudden death
of Professor Charles
Gromley on December 5,
1992.
Gromley, known and
loved for his relaxed teaching style, had been instructing law students at Valpo
since 1960. During those
32 years, he developed a
reputation as a friendly, caring and highly competent
professor. Widely respected
by both his colleagues and
students, he was elected
class advisor four times in
the last decade.
The son of Daniel and
Lena Gromley, he was born .
May 24, 1925 in Dixonville,
Pennsylvania. Gromley was
a World War II veteran,
serving his country in the
Navy. After his discharge,
he went to college, receiving his Bachelor of Arts

Degree from Kent State in
1948.
After graduation,
Gromley decided to go to
law school. He received his
LL.B (the equivalent of
today's Juris Doctorate)
from the University of
Kentucky in 1951. He subsequently received his
LL.M from Georgetown in
1953.
On September 4, 1953,
Gromley married the former
Norma Shipe. They had
three sons: Colin, Kevin
and Bret.
Prior to coming to Valpo,
Gromley worked as a staff
attorney in the Solicitor's
Office of the United States
Department of Agriculture.
He began teaching law in
1954 at the University of
Nebraska. He taught at

Williamette Law School
from 1955 to 1960. He also
spent 1978 teaching at the
University of Tennessee.
Gromley's areas of specialization were Property
Law and Trusts and Estates.
He was admitted to the
Kentucky bar. A baseball
aficionado, Gromley spent
much of his free time
watching game he knew and
loved.
Gramley is survived by
his wife, three sons and a
sister. His funeral was held
December 8, 1992 at the
University's Chapel of the
Resurrection, Reverend
Daniel Brockopp officiating. He was buried in
Marion Center Cemetery,
Marion
Center,
Pennsy lv ani a.

Who Owns Blackacre?
The high degree of my nervousness was probably
apparent. It was August, 1990, and I was walking into the
law school for my first class. The scene was 9:00 a.m.,
Room A, Property I, with Professor Gramley. Section B
became silent as the smartly dressed, distinguished looking
gentleman walked in and went down to the front of the
Continued on Page 8
room.
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We Remember...
A Sign of Greatness
A man said_ to the universe:
"Sir, I exist!"
"However", replied the universe, "The fact has not
created in me a sense of
obligation."
Stephen Crane
The sign of a great man
or woman is how long and
well he or she is remembered.
I will always
remember
Professor
Gromley. During the spring
semester of last year,
Professor Gromley attempted to tutor me in the greatest mystery of life, property
law. He spent anywhere
from an hour to two hours
each week with me, discussing property. As long
as I needed to talk, he was
there for me.
Now, for those of you
who were not in my section,
this would seem like no
more than you might expect
from a professor, but in my
case, I NEVER paid attention in class and Professor
Gromley knew it. Still, he
sat with me and tried so
hard to make me understand
the intricacies of delivery of
wills, etc. In the end, 1
received the grade I truly
deserved, a D. I called
Professor Gromley and
requested he release my
exam to a friend to be
copied and · sent to me.
Instead, he copied it himself
and wrote me an eight page
explanation, question by
question, explaining what I
did wrong, and, HE apologized to ME for the D.
When I came back to
school I saw Professor
Gromley in the hallway. I
wanted to thank him again
for helping me so much but
I was afraid: that he might
not remember me or think
me stupid, and because I
was embarrassed. Then, he
stopped me and told me
how glad he was to see me
back at school, AND HE
MEANT IT.
I'm not exactly sure why
but Professor Gromley's
death has really gotten me
thinking about this place,
perhaps because so much of
this school is Professor
Gromley to me. He was the
first professor of my first
day of law school and some
in my section would agree
that he was the only truly
friendly face we saw that
week.
What I have .concluded
is this: It's not your gpa
that defines who you are in
law school and in life.
What really matters is how

you live and how many
people you love and l)ow
many people love you, and
who will remember you
when you're gone.
The divisions between
us all: top of the class, bottom of the class; black,
white, hispanic; male,
female; Catholic, Lutheran,
Jewish, these are all illusions, an easy way to avoid
taking risks and avoid being
hurt.
The poem "A Man Said
to the Universe" reminds
me of Professor Gromley
because he seemed to live
his life each day saying, "I
exist!" and while the universe might not feel a sense
of obligation to him, he felt
one to each of us. We
should all endeavor to live
as Professor Gromley did,
recognizing our duties to
one another, to be kind, to
avoid harsh generalizations
of others based on questionable criteria, to live each
day saying, "I exist!", and
above all, to take the risks
that all great people must
take to truly know others, to
make connections and be
remembered, as we will
always remember Professor
Gromley.
Catherine Hackman
2L

A Maxim to Live By
I had the wonderful
experience of growing up
across the street from
Professor Gromley. I've
known him my whole life
and have never met a better
person. Quite simply,
Professor Gromley was the
main reason that I came to
this law school, and he was
the only reason -I did not
quit. Dean Gaffney did a
wonderful job eulogizing
Professor Gromley. Any
attempt by myself to add to
the dean's eloquent tribute
would be futile at best.
However, I would like to
share with the student body
something that Professor
Gromley gave to me.

On the night before
leaving for my first year of
college, Professor Gromley
and his wife invited me
over to their home. As he
did
with
everyone,
Professor Gromley focused
the conversation on me and
my future. Before leaving,
he gave me a small card in
his writing containing a
maxim that had been found
in Robert E. ·Lee's field
valise at his death. The
meaning behind the adage
has taken on greater significance to me with time.
Professor Gromley

loved American history and
often spoke about the Civil
War. He was particularly
amazed by the legacy of
Robert E. Lee. The southern general was not only a
brilliant tactician, but a person of tremendous integrity
and character who was
adored by his own troops
and respected by his northern counterparts. Professor
Gromley believed in producing honest as well as
competent
lawyers.
Although the following
maxim that Lee carried with
him throughout his military
career is directed towards
one gender, I think it might
be applicable to anyone
who wants to practice law.
"Private and public life
are subject to the same
rules; and truth and manliness are two_ qualities that
will carry you through this
world much better than policy, or tact, or expediency
or any other word that was
ever devised to mystify or
conceal a deviation from a
straight line."
Although a truly noble
person may have lived by
such a creed on battlefields
a long time ago, I doubt too
many people would disagree that an equally noble
person shared it with me.
Jerry Flynn
3L

He Will Not Be Far
From My Memory
The first time I ever
went to go see Professor
Gromley outside of class
was early last spring. I still
remember the cozy feeling I
had as soon as I stepped
into his office. When I
knocked on the door he was
sitting behind his desk with
his eyes closed, but upon
my interruption, he opened
his eyes and welcomed me
in.
I quickly felt as
comfortable as most would
in their grandfather's den. I
almost forgot what question
I had come to ask him, but
even if I had it would not
matter because Professor
Gromley would.just spend
some time getting to know
me.
Before I could ask
my question, he asked me
my name and where I was
from. I have since learned
that my initial experience
was the rule with Professor
Gromley and not the exception.
Professor Gromley 's
accessibility was not limited to asking questions from

Professor Gromley in 1964
University Archives Photo

his classes only. I spent a
good deal of time with him
early last semester discussing a topic of personal
interest and his advice was
helpful and inciteful.

There's a Lot to Be
Said About Greatness

There's a lot to be
said about greatness. The
ability to communicate and
appreciate the world that
I feel lucky to have . surrounds us. I have met
had the opportunity to be ver~ few people can listen
taught
by
Professor and care for others as
Gromley. He was an excel- Charles Gromley. He was a
lent educator, mentor and a gift to everyone in this law ·
friend. He will not be far school and the community.
from my memory, especial- His presence was felt
ly the next time I read an throughout this law school
old Indiana case and won- and his time on this Earth
der, who gets it? I will cer- will never go unnoticed. ·
tainly will miss Profess_or Thank you for just being
Gromley and send my best who you were and for the
wishes to his family.
gift of inspiration which can
nev~r be returned.
Lynda Sloane
2L
"There's some people that you don't forget
Thank You for Being even though you've only
seen them one time or two.
You
In the end, my dear sweet
You were a role friend, I'll remember you."
model and an inspiration to B. Dylan.
everyone who ·was fortunate
R. Smith
enough to cross your path.
3L
The students that you taught
will never forget your wisdom or your compassion.
You had a profound influence on my life and I will
cherish your memory forever. Thank you for being
you.
M.A. Fine
3L

Eternal rest grant untO him 0 Lord,
May your light shine upon him.

Charles Gromley
1925-1992
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We Remember
About ten years ago,
Professor Gromley and I
were sitting at a VU basketball game when a stranger,
who had struck up a conversation with Charlie, asked,
"And what do you do for a
living?" "I'm a teacher,"
Gromley said simply and
without hesitation.
A
teacher. Not "a lawyer."
Not "a law school professor." Not "VU teacher of
the year." Atl true. But not
exactly the way Gromley
saw himself. He did not on
the other hand say with
feigned modesty "Just a
teacher." I don't think he
would ever put "just a" in a
sentence that already contained "teacher." He said he
was a t~acher because that
is what he was and that is
what he was proud of.
Could
Gromley
teach? To mention some of
his heroes: Could Lee outflank 'em on their left?;
Could Lincoln spin a yarn,
give a speech?; Could
Clemente cut you down trying to take third on a single?
But what made him the
master teacher that all recognized him to be? He
wasn't flashy or theatrical.
He wasn't "innovative" or
trendy. (I asked him a couple years ago if he used an
overhead projector in class
and he said, "Naw, I'd probably trip on the dang cord.")
What most characterized his
teaching was care. Care as
in thoroughness of preparation, clarity of explanation,
patience for slow understanding. Care as in respect
for the Property subject
matter and for law and justice generally. Care as in

love for the learner. And
care as in awe of the human
ability to wrap one's mind
around an idea, a theory,
maybe just a fact, analyze
it, remember i4 master and
own it, and retrieve it when
it would help a client in
need. Knowledge is power;
power is to be used for
good. Pretty corny. Pretty
outdated. Pretty Gromley.
None of this should
be misunderstood as implying that his teaching lacked
rigorous demand or that he
was
an
intellectual
pushover. Stories of young
sharpshooters trying to
stump Gromley are legion.

"So long as VU law
students of the past
thirty-odd years walk
the land, he will
never be forgotten. "
Several years ago, a lL student posed a bizarre, convoluted set of facts and said to
Professor Gromley (with
two or three other students
watching with amusement),
"Now, I'd argue that B wins
here. Do you think a court
would buy it?" Gromley
reached behind him, pulled
a book from the shelf with-out looking, blew the dust
off, opened to a dog-eared
page, and slid the book to
the student. "Don't know.
But this court in Arkansas
didn't buy it in 1938!" As
adept as he was at this quick
analysis and uncanny recollection, he liked best the
stories in which his students
were the ·stars. After all,
.while he could surely per-

form, he was not a performer; he was a teacher.
Professor AI Meyer
and I often talk nostalgically about the VU law school
of the 60s, an intimate place
with · a tiny faculty o
incredibly devoted and gifted teachers. Savage, Jox,
Stevenson, Hiller, Jones,
Bartelt, Wechsler, Meyer,
Gromley. What a lineup!
Meyer will often cap these
discussions with the line,
always delivered with
gusto, "Ah, Berner, there
were GIANTS in those
days!" And there were.
And none was bigger than
Gromley.
His passing
leaves me with inexpressible sorrow. I learned ·a lot
more from him than
Property and so did everybody else. He was the consummate teacher. And
while he now is gone, so
long as VU law students o
the past thirty-odd years
walk the land, he will never
be forgotten. Since 1964 I
have never been able to
think about The Rule
Against Perpetuities without
smiling, because the Rule,
like so many things, cannot
be disassociated from the
giant who first taught me
about it, who cared for it,
who cared for me, and who
cared that I learned it. And
now, when I think of it,
there will be tears too; but
the smile will last longer.
-Bruce Berner

Dean Berner is Assistant
Dean
of Valparaiso
University School of Law.
He is also a 1966 alum .

The Fo·rum staff
wo.u ld like to express.
its condolences to
Mrs. Nortna Grotnley
&

The Grotnley Fatnily
We share your loss

January 15, 1993
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Professor Gromley
one right over the heart of
the plate, but the batter
Charlie Gromley, In
never saw it whiz by. Strike
Memoriam
one! Sandy roared backed
Norma, and Kevin, and heaved another fast one.
and Colin, and Bret, and Strike two! In came the
Isabel. On behalf of all of third one. Strike three! The
my colleagues and fellow batter turned to the ump and
students of the law whom said, "That one sounded a
Charlie Gromley has loved little high."
so well over 32 years in this
university, I need to state
the obvious. Your husband "Charlie Gromley
and father and brother was
the
well loved by all of us. It embodied
has been a great honor to
have been touched by this attributes of three
sweet and gentle soul, and
we shall all miss his won- of these kinds of
derful, gracious presence.
servants: teachIn the ancient world
servants had distinctive
roles. Charlie Gromley
embodied the attributes of
three of these kinds of servants: teachers, heralds,
and missionaries.
First, there were the
pedagogues, the slaves who
- like Aesop - did their
best teaching by telling stories. Who of us will forget
an anecdote or two that
Charlie told? The beauty of
Charlie's humor was that it
was almost never directed at
another, but was simply calculated to tickle the funny
bone and to raise a laugh.
And when he did aim a
story at someone, the moral
of the story was so subtle
that his target sometimes
missed the point of his comment. But he would never
pound home his point or
insist on it; he just shrugged
his large shoulders when
such a person just didn't get
it. Which reminds me of
one of Charlie's favorite
stories, drawn unsurprisingly from the nation's pastime, which was almost as
important to Charlie as the
nation's history. On this
day Sandy Koufax was on
the mound for the Dodgers.
The pitcher blazed the first

ers, · heralds, and
missionaries.''
Charlie will be well
remembered as a teacher's
teacher. I was going to say
that he taught without even
trying, but the truth is that
he always worked hard at
being an excellent teacher.
So good was he at his job as
a teacher that it is more fair
to say that all of us who
knew him, whether as students or his colleagues,
learned at his knees without
trying very hard. My greatest joy as Dean of our law
school was to confer on him
the award of "Teacher of the
Year" last May. The only
hesitancy that I had in
reestablishing this award in
our law school was how I
would ever be able to pre:sent the award to another
colleague; fine as my colleagues are as teachers,
none exceeded the abilities
of Charlie Gromley in the
classroom. We shall henceforth call it the Charles
Gromley Distinguished
Teaching Award. At the
request of Charlie's family
and of dozens of alumni, we
have also established a

Charles Gromley Memorial ancient world. Before com- our law school the benefit
Scholarship Fund, an appro- puterized reservations, these of Charlie's shrewd counsel
priate way in which to advance men endured the extended not just to the
memorialize Charlie, since risk of the journey them- Deans with whom he served
the fund will benefit the part selves to make sure that the (three of whom-have carried
of our community whom accommodations were just his body to this place) or to
Charlie loved so dearly, the right. They went on ahead his colleagues on the faculto attend to the details of the ty, but to thousands of stustudents.
journey personally and then dents whom he guided as a
Second, there were returned to assure the fol- mentor and friend.
heralds in the ancient world. lowers that all was ready.
Now that the Lord
Sometimes these servants The Gospel according to
were noted for the trumpet John describes Jesus as such has called Charlie home, it
blasts that accompanied the a servant: "If I go and pre- seems clear to me that the
announcement of their mes- pare a place for you, I will Groms would have us get
sages
(Is.
58:1). come again and will take on with our lives as best we
Sometimes, as we will hear you to myself, so that where can. Because he was such a
shortly, they accomplished I am, there you may be humble man, he probably
had no idea that he had ·
their task not by loud crying also" (John 14: 3).
made it possible for thouor by lifting up their voices,
Anyone who knew sands of people to be so
but by their quiet patience
and endurance (Is. 42:2). In ~harlie Gromley would much better than they othereither case these servants describe him as that kind of wise would have been withdid not trumpet their own servant as well. He loved to out him.
personalities or herald their travel. He and Norma went
In one of my
own achievements, but sim- frequently out to California,
ply made sure that the world or back to Pennsylvania, or favorite films, "A Thousand
did not miss the more excit- over to Virginia. More to Clowns," Jason Robards
ing news of the presence of the point was the purpose of and his girlfriend go over to
these journeys: not to see the lower West Side in
a friend.
the sights, but to be with his Manhattan to join the
Charlie Gromley family, or his high school crowds at dockside wishing
was just such a servant. classmates, or his Seabee well to those about to
Because Charlie was a per- buddies from the war. He embark on a transatlantic
son of so few words at fac- liked reunions because- voyage. Robards calls out
ulty meetings, when he did like Will Rogers - Charlie to an unknown voyager:
get around to speaking, the Gromley never met a person '~So long, Charlie, have a
wonderful time!" We who
rest of us listened. The he didn't like.
were privileged to know
most loquacious Charlie
Charlie Gromley, and who
ever got was when he was
share his faith that in Jesus
heaping praise on his studean we
have a servant who is an
dents and commending our "Every
excellent
teacher, herald,
alumni to employers for should
be so and missionary,
can now
their excellence. In this
respect, he was a true herald blessed as to have greet him with full confidence that he has gone on
. who blew clear blasts on the
Charlie ahead to prepare a place for
· trumpet to announce his a
us. "So long, Cparlie, have
good news to all who would
Gromley as a a wonderful eternity!"
listen.
Third, there was
another kind of servant in
the ancient world. I have
called them missionaries,
but their principal task was
more like that of modern
travel agents. These servants attended to all the particular details of journeying,
which was a pretty hazardous thing to do in the

level-headed
counselor."

Edward McGlynn
Gaffney, Jr.
8 December 1992

Every dean should Dean Gaffney is Dean o
be so blessed as to have a Valparaiso
University
Charlie Gromley as a level- School of Law. The precedheaded counselor. ·Actually ing was delivered as an
this last thought is a classic Eulogy
at Professor
Groms understatement. At Cromley's funeral service.

"People grow old by deserting thei .
ideals. Years may wrinkle the skin,
but to give up wrinkles the soul. You
are as young as your faith, as old as
our doubt; as young as your selfconfidence, as old as your fear; as
oung as your hope, as old as you
despair. In the central place of every
heart, there is a recording chamber;
so long as it receives messages o
beauty, hope, cheer and courage, so
long are you young. When your hea~
is covered with the snows of pessimism and the ice of cynicism, then
and only then are you grown old."
-Charles R., Gromley
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Blackacre,from f!'ront Page
The man who was to spend the next year teaching us about the Rule Against Perpetuities
introduced himself. It quickly became apparent that I and my classmates had little to
worry about: we were in the good hands of a warm and caring individual. I was always
amused by the number of different variations that Professor Gramley could put on one
hypothetical. But one thing was for sure, you KNEW that when you went to take the bar,
you would have no problems at all with the property and trusts & estates section.
I was taking Trusts & Estates with him last semester. He had not changed a bit from
my first year. He made some witty remark, as he was prone to do, on the last day of class
when we were filling out his course evaluation. And then he was gone. I feel sorry for all
of the students who will never have the enriching experience of being his student. But he
lived a full and rewarding life, I think, doing what he loved to do. Perhaps nothing better
can be said about anyone.
Over the past couple of years when I would hand deliver The Forum to the faculty,
Professor Gramley always told me how much he liked it. I always appreciated that. He
also provided me with a couple of stories and supplied some positive, constructive criticism. He was perhaps the only faculty member who I felt to be a kindred spirit. I will
miss him. God Bless you, Professor Gramley!
-Daniel Buksa, 3L
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